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M. William Shake-fpeare 

His 

Hiftory, of King 

Enter Kent , Glocefier t ani 

Kent. 

Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
tAlbeney then CornewaU. 

Clofi.lt did alwaies feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appeares not 
which of the Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
are fo weighed, that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ei- 
thcrsmoytie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne, my Lord ?: 

Glofi.H is breeding fir hath beene at ray charge.! haue fo of. 
tcnblufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

Glofi .Sir,this young fello,wes mother could, whereupon fire 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her, Cra- 
dle, ere (he had a husband for her bed,do you fmell a fault * 

Kent. I cannot wifh the fault vndone.thciffuc of it being fo 
proper. & 

G/e.But 1 haue fira fonne by order of Law,fomeyeare elder 
then this, who yet is no deercr in my account.thogh this knaue 
came iomethingfawcely into the world before he was fcnt for 
yet was his mother faire, there was good fport at his making, & 

A z Bafi . 











The Hijlor) of KingLear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

CloMy Lord of Kent, remember himheei 
nourable friend. 

Baft . My feruices to your Lordfliip, 

Kent. I muft loue you, and file to know you 

Baft. Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing. 

Glo.Me hath beene out nine yeares,and away he 
the King is comming. 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Duke* °f Albany and, Cornwall, next Gonorill . , Regan, Corde- 
lia, with follower tu 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Gloftev-. 

Cloft.l {hall my Liege. 

Lear Meant time we will expreffe our darker purpofes. 

The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome ; and tis our firft 
To {hake all cares and bufineffe 
Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great J?tinces, France and Burg 
Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters 
Long in our Court haue made their amorous foioume^ 

And here are tobeanfwer’d; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you (hall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our Iargeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill ont eldeft borne, fpeake firft. 

GonSit,! do loue you more then words can-wield the matter.. 
Dearer then eye-fight, fpace,or liberty. 

Beyond- what can be vahjed rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace,health, beauty ,honour. 

As much a childe ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnabl#. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What (hall Cordelia do, loue and be filenc. 

tear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this,. 

With fhady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

Ws make thee Lady, to thine and Albaniss iffue. 
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The flitter) of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall. What faies our fccond I daughter? 

Our deereft Reran, wife to Cornwall, fpeake. . . 

° U ^.Sir I am made of the felfc-fame mettall that my fi fter is 

And Drise me at her worth in my true heart, 

I fin Je (he names my very deed of loue,onely fliee came fliort. 
That 1 profeffe my i'elfe an enemy to all other loyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence P°/> cfies ’ 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highnelie loue..- 
Cor. Then poore Cordelia, and yet not lo,fince I am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear.To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remaine this ample third ofour faire kingdome, 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our toy, J 
Although thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your lifters.. 

O.Nothing my Lord. 

Lwr.How-, nothing can come of nothing, fpeake againe. 
Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
■ mouth, I loueyout Maiefty according to my bond, nor more 
nor leffc. 

Lear .Go too, go too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

Cord, Good my Lord, 

You haue bgotme,brcdme,louod me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you,loue you,and moft honour ygp. 

Why haue my fitters husbands.ifthey fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I fhall wed, that Lord whole hand 
Muft take my plight, fhall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and duty, fure Ifhallneuer 
Matty like my fifters,to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart 2 
Cord good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor .So young my Lord,and true; 

A J 
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TheHiftory of King Lear, 

Lear. Well let it be fo,thy truth then bethy dower. 

For by the facred radience of the Sunnc, 

The miftrefle of fJeccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difclaimc all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefles to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and relecited. 

As thou my fome-time daughter. 

Kent . Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent, come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I Iou’d her moft,and thought co let my reft 
On herkinde nurfery,hencc and auoid my fight: 

So be my graue my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France , who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which flic cals plainncfle, marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminencc,and all the large effefts 

That troope with Maiefty.our ielfe by monthly courfe 

With referuation ofan hundred Knights, 

Byyoutobefuftain’djfhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution ofthe reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours, which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

Xfwf.Royall Lear, 

Whom lhauOeucr honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers, 

Lear.l\\e bow is bent and drawnc,make from the fhaft. 

Kent. 
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The Hitfory of King Lear, 

KentXetlt fall rather. 

Though the forke inuade the region ofmy heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is mad , 

What wilt thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpeake.when power to flattery bowes. 

To plainneffc honours bound,when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome.and in thy beft confederation 
Checke this hideous rafhnefle, anfwermy life, 

My judgement, thy yongeft daughter does not loue thee lcaft, 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Reuerbs no hollowncfle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

KentMy life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage-againft thy enemics,nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

* Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent . See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie, 

Lear . Now by Apollo . 

Kent Now by Apollo, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vaine. 

Lcdr.Vafl'all, recreant. 

Kc»r.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,orwhilftIcan vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which,nor our nature, nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make goo d,take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth day followi ng, 

Thy banifht trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, awav, 

By 



1 



[1619] THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.12.g.27) OctaVO 






The History of King Lear . 

By Iupiter, this fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well King.fince thou wilt appeare, 
Friendfliip liues hence, and banifliment is here ; 

The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath rood iuftly faid. 

And your large fpecches may your deeds approue. 

That good effects may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent, O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hce’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with GloceHer. 

Glo. Heer’s Trance and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, we firft addreffe towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dower with her,or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

Sarg.Roiall Maiefty, I crauc no more then what 
Your Highneffe offcred,nor will you tender lefie ? 

Z,ff 4 r.Right noble Burgundy, when Ihe was dcare to vs. 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there (he ftands,if ought within that little ' 

Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difplealurepeec it, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there.and fhe is yours. 

Burg, I know no anfwer. 

Lear, Sir, will you with thofe infirmities fhc owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leauc her. 

Zterfr.Pardon me royall fir,ele$ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. , 

Lear. Then leaue her fir, for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate,therefore befeech you. 

To auertyour liking a more worthier way , 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafham d 

Almoft to acknowledge hers. ^ 
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The Hiftoty of King Lent , 

Fra . This is moft ftrange,that fhe thar euen but now 
Was your beft obie&.the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft, moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commita thing 
So monftrous.to difmantle fo many'foulds of fiiuour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affe&ions 
Falne into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neucr plaint in me. 

Cord . I yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Art, 

To fpeake and purpofe not,fince what I well intend, 

He do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot,murder,or fouleneffe. 

No vneleaneadfion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that,for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not,though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear . Go to.goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran.Is it no more but this, a tardineffe in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of 'Burgundy , what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpedts that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her i 
Sheisherfclfeand dower. 

'5«r^.Royall Lear , giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cor delta by the hand,Ducchefleof Burgundy. 

£e<w\Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg . I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

^W.Peacebc with Burgundy, Since that refpefls 
Of fortune are his loue,I fhall not be his wife. 

B Fran, 



The Bittory of King Lear. 

F/w.Faireft fordelia, that art mott rich being poore, 
Moftchoifc forlaken,and moft loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues heere 1 feize vpon. 

Be itlawfull I takevp what’s caftaway. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold’ft neglcft. 

My lone fhould kindle to enflam’d refpdft. 

Thy dowrelefle daughter King, throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me* 

Bid themfarwcll Cordelia , though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere, a better where to finde. 

Lf<tr.Thou haft her France her be thine. 

For wehaue no fuch daughter,nor fhall euer fee 

That face of hers againe,thorcfore be gone, (g nn dy. 

Without our grace, our loue,our benizon : come noble ‘Bur- 

Exit hear and ’Burgundy . 

Frar.Bid farwell to your fillers. 

ford.The Icwels of our Father, 

With wafht eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are, 
And like a filler am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named,vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes Icommit him. 

But yet alaffe, flood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place; 

So farwell to you both* 

Gonorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes alnaes. 

You hauc obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults,at laft Ihamc them decides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come faire for delta. Sxit Franco and Ccta. 

Go».Sifter,it is not a little I haue to fay. 

Of what moft ncercly appertains to vs both. 



The History o) King Lear '. 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

^.That’s moft ccrtaine.and with you,next month with v». 

Gon.You fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
wehaue made of it hath not bcene little ; he alwaies loued our 
filler moft, and with what poorc judgement hee hath now eaft 

her off,appeares too groffe. ... , n 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath euerbutflen- 
derly knowne himfclfc. 

Gono. The beft and foundeft of his time hath bin but rath, 
then muft we lookc to receiue fro his age,not alone the imper- 
fe&ion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholcricke yeares bring with them. 

i&g.S.uch vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of FffKtrbanifhment. 

Cjono.lhexe is further complement of Ieaue takingbetween 
France and him,prayiets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitionsashebeares, this laft furrender of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan. We fhall further thinke on’t. 
g°n .We muft do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt , - 

Enter Bafiard folus. 

2?/ij?.ThouNatUfcart myGoddeffe, tothylawmy feruices 
are bound, wherefore fhould I (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to dcpriueme.for that I am 
fome ia.or 14 . moone-fhines lag ofa brother.- whybaftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compaff, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape as true as honeft madams iffue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafebaftardy ? whoimhclufty 
ftealth of nature, take more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth within a ftale dull lied bed, goe to the creating ofa whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, \ muft haue your land. Our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifehis letter 
fpccd,and my inuention thnue,Edmund the bafe fhall tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow,Iprofper,nowGods ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter G beefier, 

Glofl. ^rbanifht thus, and France in chollcr parted, and 

B * the 



The BiBory of King Lear. 

the King gone to night,fubfcrib*d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vponthc gad; £d«#»d,how now,what 
newes ? 

Taft So pleafe your Lordfiiip,none. 

G’/ofiL.Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

"Baft. I know no newes.my Lord. 

C/o.What paper were you reading ? 

£^/?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpeftacles. 

Baft. I befeechyou fir pardon me, it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hayep^rufed, 

1 finde it not fit for your liking, 

gloft. Giuemethe letter fir. 

Baft. I fhall offend, either to detaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part 1 vnderftand them,are too blame. 

6'/<>.Lets fee. Lets fee. 

Baft . I hope for my brothers iuftification,' he wrotfc this but 
as an eflay,or tafte of my vertue. u4 Letter. . ^ jh 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world buffer to th^pft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs tjll our oldnefiCcag- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle and fondbemdagfm 
the oppreffion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may f t Jt»ke 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhoilW 
enioyhalfe his reuenew for euer, and Hue the belouedof your 
brother Edgar. 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt bim,you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar , had he a hand to write this, a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 



rt 



Taft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it thro wnc in at the cafementofmy Clofet. 
Gloft. You know the carra&er to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If tfie matter were good, my Lord, I durft fweareit 
were his, but in refped of that,I would faine think it were not. 



The Uijloryof King Lear « 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
1 Gloft. Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you in this bufi- 

Tiaft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fit, that fonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 

the reuenew. . , _ , 

Gloft. O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horridvillaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine,worfe then 
bruitifh go fir feeke him; I, apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine.w ber e is he ? 

’Baft'.' T do not well know my Lord, if it fiiall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riu? from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, itwould makea great gap inyourownc 
honour,and (hake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
paWne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe&ion, to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 
*4 gioft.T\Mf t you fo ? 

' 2?^.Ifyour Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
youlhall hearc vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular affurance 
haue your fatisfa<ftion,and that without any further delay then 
this very cucning. 

Glofi .He cannot be fuch a monfler. 

"Bafi. Nor is not fure. 

Glofi. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmundittkc him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your ownc wifedome,I vvold 
vnftatc my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Bafl. 1 (hall feeke him fir prefently,conuey the bufinefle as I 
fhall fee meanes,and acquaint you withall, 

G’/fl.Thefe late Eclipfes in the Sunne and Modne, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature Andes it felfc fcourg’d by thefequent efFe&s* 

B 3 loue 
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The Htlfory 0} King tear. 

loue cooles,friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, thebondcrackt 
betweene Tonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fliall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; ftrange,ftrange ! 

Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
areficke in Fortune, often the furfet ofourowne behauiour, 
we make guilty ofourdifafters,theSunne,theMoone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceflity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo. 
minance,drunkards,liars,and adulterers by an enforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary snfluence,and all that we arc euill in, by a di- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whorc-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of flars ; myFather 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough 8 c 
lecherous ; Fut,I fhould hauc bcenc that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

Sc out he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of 'Bedlam ; O 
thele Ecclipfcs do portend thefc diuifions^i; % 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion areyou in? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a predi&ion I read this otfc,?j 
day, what fhould follow thefc Ecclipfes. 

£<^-.Doe you bufie your felfc about that ? 

'Baft. I promife you the effedis he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalneffe betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearth, diffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledidtions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friendSjdiffipacion of Cohorts,nuptiaU 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Er^.How long haue you bin afedfary Aftronom'icall? 

2 tay?.Come,come,when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg.Why the night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you y/ith him ? 
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TheH'tpryof Lm * 

Two hourcs together. ... . . 

Ba% Parted you in good tearraes? found you no difpleafurc 

in him by word or countenance ? 

fe. N °B«hinke'yourfelfe wherein you may haue offended 
him, and at my entreaty, forbcarc hisprelence, till fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difplcafure, which at this 
inftanr fo rageth in him, that with the mifehiefe of your perfon 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edr. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my fcare brother, Iaduifeyouto the belt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you, I haue told you what I haue fecn & heard,but faint, 
ly ,110 thing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

Shall Ihearefromyouanon? Exit Edgar. 

Baft I do ferue you in this bufineffe : * 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 

1 That he fufpe&s none, on whofe foolifh honefty 
i -»My pradfifes ride eafic,I fee the bufineffe, 

£etme i£ not by birth, haue lands by wit* 

.Mi with me’smeete, that 1 can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonorill and a (gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Farhcr ftrikemy gentlemaafor chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

(fton. By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,lle not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous,and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he retuenes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you come flackc of former feruices, 

You (hall do well,the fault of it He anfwer. 

GentMtts comming Madam,I hearc him. 

Gon, Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it,lec 

him 
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him to our fitter, whofeminde & mine 1 know in thatareone, 
not to be ouer-rulde ; idle olde man that (till would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and mud be vfed with check es as flat- 
teries, when they are feetic abus’d,remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well, Madam. 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowcs fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 (hall, that I may fpeake. He 
write ftraight to my fitter to hold my very courfe j goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken . If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it lelfe to that ful if* 
fue for which I raizd my likencfle; now banifht Ke»r,ifthou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thou loueft,fhall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear . Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou { 

Kent.h man fir. _ 

Lear. What doft thou profefle ? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no lefle then I feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifb. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted fellow,and as poore as the King. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubic<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

JCr«r.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent.Y ou. Z-e<ir.Doft thou know me fellow ? 

Kent . No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

Lear. What’s t hat ? Kent. Authority. 

Lear.VJhit feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepc honeft counfaile, ride, run,marrc a curious 
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ta le in telling it, and, deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly,that which 
ordily men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, ' is 
diligence. 

Awr.How old art thou? . c .. 

Kent . Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor lo old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haue yeares on my backe forty eight. 

Leaf. Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet ; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knauc.my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where s my daughter £ 

Enter Steward. 



Steward.So pleafe you 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat-pole backe, 
whereby foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, kow now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not theflaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Sermnt. Sir, he anfvvered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear Me would not? 

Sermnt. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgcment,your Highneffe is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wonc, there’s a great abatement ap- 
pcares as well in the generall dependants,as in the Duke himfelfc 
alfo, and your daughter. 

Z/f<?r.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Sermnt. 1 befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinke your Highneffe is 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint neglcift: of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of ynkindnes ; I will look further into it,but wher’i 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies, 

Sermnt. Since my young Ladies going into FranccCn, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
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daughter, I would fpeake with hcr,go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir, you fir.come you hithcr,who am I fir ? 

Ste iv.My Ladies Father. 

LsArMy Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do* 
you flauc,you currc. 0> 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord,I befeech you pardon me. 

Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

5 /w.Ile not be firuckemy Lord. 

JTwtf.Nor tript neither, you bafe football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee. 
Kent. Come fir.ile teach you difFerenees,away, away,ifycil 
will meafure your lubbers length againe, tarry, but away, you 
haue wifcdomc. ; 

Lear v Now friendly knaue Uhanke thee, thcre’s elrnefi of 
thy feruice. 

Enter Foole. 

FaoU. Let me hire him coo,here’s my cox combe, 

Lear .How now my pretty knaue, how doft thou t 

Foole. Sirra^you were beft take my coxcombe#. 

KcntSN\\y Foole? ' 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay.and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldefliortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a bleffing againfthis will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcarc my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,wou!d I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear. Why my boy.?. 

Toole. If I gaue them any lining, idekeepe my coxcombe my 
felfe,thcres mine,beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed firra,the whip. 

F00&. Truth is,adog that muft to kennell, he muft bee whipt 
out,when Lady oth ? e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear.A peftilent gull to me. 

fW*.Sirra,ile teach thee a fpeechi Lear. Ho. 

Fw/r.Markeit Vnckle; haue more then thou flieweft,fpcak« 
leffe then thou knoweft, lend leffe then thouoweft^ ridemore 

then 



King 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 






TheUiflory tf King Udr. 

thou eoeft,learne more then thou troweft, fet leffe then thou 
throweft.leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and kcepe n) a doore, 
and thou (halt haue more, then two tens to a fcorc. 

/ ear This is nothing foole# 

Foo li Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer.you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy .nothing can be made out of nothing* 

Rw/e.Prethee tell him, fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belceuc a foole. 

Lear.Khktct foole. ... 

fWe.Doft thou know the difference my boy,betweenc a bit- 
ter foole,and a fwcete foole. 

Leariio lad.teach roe. . ■ , _ . 

FooleTth at Lord that counfaild thee to giue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fwcete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here,the other found out there. 

Lear, DoR thou call me foole boy? 

Foole. M thy other Titles thou haft giuen away .that thou waft 

borne with. • 

fowr.This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

FWe.No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my fclfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
mean egge Nuncklc.and ilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crowncs fhajl they be ? 

Toole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eate vp 
the mcate,thc two crowncs of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affe on thy back ore the dirt, thouhadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I fpeak like 
my felfe in this.let him be whipt thatfirft findes it fo. 

Fooles had nere leffe wit in aycare, 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how their wits do weare. 

Their manners are fo apifii. 

T ii'pi*a ham tsfrtnf tr\ ritH rtf frtniTC (iPM ^ 
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Foote . I haue vfcd it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daueh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine o wne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
andlforforrowfung, that fuch a King ftiouldplay bo-peepe 
and goc the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole' 
mafter that can teach thy foole to lic,I would fame learne to lie" 

Lear Mi you lie, wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters ate, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue u;«*, whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my perti^,I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and Jpft no- 
thing in the middle ; heere comes one of the parings*^ ' 

Enter GonortH. w 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alatc it’hfrowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art- an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now,l am a foole,thou art nothing.yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither «ruft nor crum. 

Weary of all, fliall want fome.That’s a flicald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenced foole, butotherof 
your inlojent retinue do hourely carpcandquarrell, breaking 
foorth in fanke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle,but now grow fearefull by what your felfc too late haue 
fpoke and done, that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou fliould,the fault would riot fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redrefle ftcepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
wcal,miglit in their working do you that o{fence,that ell’e were 
frame, that then neceflity muft call difereete proceedings. 

fWir.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and wc were left darkling* 

Lear.hte you our Daughter i 

Gout 



■n Come^I^^S^^d- make vfe of chat good 
.fT'l' 5So f I know you are fraoght,and put away thefe 

SpoS^ 

3r P^.May not anAffe.knoW whenthe Cart draw es the horfe. 

Doth any^ere know me * why this is not doth 

r J^lkeJhu. ? fpeake thus ? where are h.s e.cs, eithtthis no- 
L riSSe or his difeemings are lcthergy, fleepmg or wa- 
kS- ha 1 fure ti s not fo, who is it that can lell mewholam 
S’fhadow ? 1 would learne that, for by the markesof foue- 
;nty>owledge,& reafon, 1 frould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 
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Foa/efwhich they,will make an obedient Father. 

iDe.Your name faire gentlewoman? • 

Gon.Come fir,this admiration is much of the iauour ofother 
your new prankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
Lht as you are old and reucrend,you fhould be wjfe,heere doe 
vou keepe one hundred Knights and Squires,men fo diford eted, 
fo deboyft and bold', that this our Court infc&ed with their 
- manners, ftv cs like a riotous tone, epicurifme and luft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell , then a great Pallaee,the frame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou delired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing fhebegs,a little to difquantity your 

traine,and the remainder that fhall ftill depend, to be fuchmen 

as may befort yoUr age,and know thcmfelues and you. 

Z^r.Darkneffe 3nd Diuels J faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile not troublethee; yet haue 1 left 
a daughter. 









feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke. ■: 

Lear We that too late repent’s vs; O fir, are you come? Is it 
your will that weprepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft theeinachilde, 
then the Sea-monftcr, detefted kite, thou leffen my itraine and 
men of choife and rareft parts, that all particulars c f duty i now, 
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and in the moft exa& regard , iupport the worfliippes of their 
name,0 moft fmall fault, how vgly didtt thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrcncht my frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
hear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deareiudg- 
ment out, goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke . My Lord',1 am guiltlefle as I am ignorant. 

Lear. lx. may be fo my Lord, harke Nature , heare deerc G®d- 
defle,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this crc- 
ture fmrtefull.i'nto her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neuer fpringa 
babe to honor her ; if (he muft teem,crcate her childe of fpleen 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (hee may feelc.how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thanklelfc childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

jD«/^f.Now Gods that we adore.whereof comes this ! 

Gcw.Neuer afflift your felfe to know the caufe,but let hisdif. 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giucs it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Dtthf. Whac is the matter fir i 

Lear . He tell thee, life and death ! I am a(ham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breakc from me perforce,fhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings ofa fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefondeics,be-weepc this caufe againc, ile 
pluckc you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea, is it come to this yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I amfurc is kinde and comfortable, when (he {hall heare 
this-of thee, with her nailes (hee’l'fiey thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeftthinkel 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit , 

Gon.Do you marke that my Lord ? 

cannot be fo partiall Comrill to the great loue I bcare 

you. 
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Cen.Com' fir.no more ; you.more knaue then foole.after your 

Isasgsss 

lewes after. 

<?o»,What Ofaatd, ho. 

OMd. Heere Madam. 

Can. Whatjhaue you writ this letter to my fitter ? 

OF*. Yes Madam. , r • c u.. 

Gon . Take you fome company , and away to horfe, informe her 

full of my particular feares,a»d thereto addc foch reafons ol your 
owners may compact more,getyou gone, and after your re- 

turnc now my Lord, this mildie gcntleneffe and courfe of 

yours though I diflikenot.yet vndcr pardon y’are much more a- 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmful! mildneffe. 

< Duke.Hovt farre your cies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Sttiuing to better ought, we marre what’s well, 

Co».Nay then- - ■ 

Dw%.Wcll,well,the euent. Exit. 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Foote. 

Lear. Go you before to Glocejter with thefe Letters,acquaint 
my daughter no further with any thing you know', then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpce- 
dic,I (hall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till ! haue dciiuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foole.K a mans braines were in hisheeles, wertnot in danger 
of kybes f • Lear. 1 boy. 

Toole, i hen Iprethecbemsrry,thy wit (hall nere go flipfhod, 
£,c<w.Ha,ha,ha. 

Toale. Shaltfee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like this, as a crabbe is like atvapple, yet I con, 
what I can tell. 

Lear. Why what canftthou tell my boy ? 

Foole, ShceT tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab; thou 

canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 

Lear.^o. 

F<?tf/c.Why;tokeepHlseyes.on either fide his noicj that what 
a man cannot fmell out.he may fpy into. 

. Liar. I did her wrqng-! vr . . . . .• 

fWtf.Canft tell how an Oyftcr makes his (hell. 

i^. No, ,r. . y ? 

Foole. Nor I neyther ; but I can tell why ^ fnayle has ahoufe. 

Lear. Why ? . • - 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cate. 

■Lear-X will forget my nature, fo kmdf. afather : ibee my horfes 
ready i . : . 

Foole. Thy Afles are gone about them ; the reafon why the fc* 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is apretty reafon. 

Awr.Bccaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldll make a good foole, 

Lear. T o tak’t againe perforce; monfter, ingratitude J 

Toole. If thou were my foole Nuncklc, Ide hauethce beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

Foole. Than fhouldtt not haue beene olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear . O let me no tbemadfweeteheaucn! I would not bee 
mad,keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j arc the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord. 

Zcdr.Come boy. 

FoeleScic that is maid now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 

. . . j . Exit, 

Enter Bafiard, and for an meetes bint. 

Baft. Saue thee Cwrart. 

Cur an. And you fir, I haue beene with yourfather, and giuen 
himnotice, thattheDukeof Cornwall and his Dutcheffe will be 
here with him to night. 

Bail. How comes that ? 

Cum. 
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Cur an. Nay I know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I mcane the whifperd oncs/or there are yet but care- buffing ar- 
gumcncs# 

Baft Not, I pray you what are they > 

Cur an. You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Baft, The Duke be here to night ! the better beft, this weauei 
it felfe perforce into my bufinefle, my father hath (et guard to 
take my brother,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenefle and fortune belpe ; brother a word, dif- 
ccnd brorher I lay ,my father watches, Oflie this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againft theDukeof 
Cornwall ought, hce’s coming hether now in the night,it’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney,zdxk\&z your—- — — 

Edg.l am fure on’c not a word. 

Bayard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing,I 
muft draw my.fword vpon you.fceme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my father.light heere, hcere, 
flic brother flie,torches,torchcs,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
onme would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endcuor, Ihaue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport 5 father, father, flop, 
ftop,nohelpe? 

Enter Clocefter. 

Gltft.Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? • 

Baft. Hecre flood he in the darke,his fharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moonc to ftand his aufpi. 
ciousMiftris. r 

Gloft, But where is he? 

’Baft.Lookt fir,I bleed. rrr ;'i •;! 1 . r ... j 

Cjloft. Where is .the v\\\zme,Edmmd? 

Baft. Fled this way fir, when by no meant* he could 

Gloft .Ptirfue him, go afcer.by no meanes,what ? 

TUjft: Pc- fwadc me to the murder ofyour Lordfoip, but that 
itolde hunthe reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 

^ thunders 
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thunders bend, (poke with how many fould and ftfong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofitel flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dv, launcht mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but l'odainly he fied. 

qjofi. Let him flie farre.not in this Land fhall he remaine vn- 
caught and found; difpatch, theNoble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,that he which Andes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing tire murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that conceales 
him, death. 

Haft. When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it,with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpoffeffing baflard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againfl thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no .* what I fhould deny, 
as this I would.I, thogh thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
ide turnc it all to thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurresto 
make thee feeke it. 

gloft. Strong and fattened villaine, would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke,thc Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barre,the villaine (hall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pi&ure I wil fend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and natural! boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

£V».How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
3 can call but now,I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

Gloft. Madam, my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

j?<£.What,didmy fathers godfon fccke your life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgar ? 

GlofrJ- Lady, Lady, fhamc would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 

tends vpou my father ? 4 

Glof. I know not Madam,tis too bad,too bad. 

Baft. Yes madam, he was. 

j?^.No maruaile then though he were ill attested, 

Tis they haue put him on- the old mans death. 

To haue thefe -and wafte of this his reuenues : 

I haue this prefent euening from my After 

Beene well inform’d of them,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ilc not be there. 

Duke. Nor I.affure thee Regan ; Edmund, I heard that you haue 
fnewnc your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Twas my duty fir. 

Gloft Me did betray his pra&ife,and rcceiued 
This hurt you fee.ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gloft. \ my good Lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant: 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be curs,natures of fuch deep 
truft, we (ball much need,you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you trucly,how euer elfe. 

qioft.Vot him I thanke your Grace. 

Duke. You know not why we came to vifiteyou ? 

Regan. Thus out of fcafon.threatning darke cide night, 
Occafions noble Glecefter of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfeofyour aduice. 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our After, 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
Fromheuce attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,J & beftow your needfull counfell 
To our bufineffe, which craues the inftant vfc. 



Exit. 

Gloft, 
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(jlo.l fcruc you Madam,your Graces are right welcome. 

Enter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward.G ood eucn to thec friend, art 

Kent A. 

Steward . Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent.Xn the mire. 

■SVfW’.Prethee if thou loue me,tcll me. 

Kent A loue thee not. 

Stew.Wb.y then I care nor for thee. 

Kent. If I had thec in Lipsbary pinfold, I would make 
for me. 

Stew. Why doft thou yfe me thus? I know thee not. 

Xewf.Fellow 1 know thee. 

Stew.Whzt doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly,three ftrewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a liliy liuer’d a&ion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glafle-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue.one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue, begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch, whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny thcleaftfillablc of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

KentANhm brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fincc I beate thee, and tripe vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it benight 
the Moon fhines,ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. Away ,1 haue nothing to do with thee. 

.Draw you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King,& 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado your ihankes,draw you raf- 
calLcomeyour wayes. 

^my.Hclpe, ho,murthcr, helpe. 

Kent. 
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Kent. Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftandyou neateflaue, 

ftnke. , , , 

5rcw.Helpe,ho,murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmttndwith hie Rapier drjwne, Cloeefter t the 
'Bake and Dutchejfe . 

3?4/?.How now, what’s the matter ? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and ydu pleafe come, ile fleafh 
you, come on yong mafter. 

gUfi. Weapons,armes,what’s the matter here ? 

£>«j^.Kecpe peace vpon your hues, he dies that ftrikes againe, 
what’s the matter? 

iZ^.The meffengers from our fitter, and the King. 

Bake- What’s your difference, fpeake ? 

Stew A am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftird your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 

2?#%.Thou art a ftrange fellow.a Tayloiir make a man. 

Kent. 1, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two hourcs at the 
trade. 

Gloft.S peake yet, how grew your quarrel! ? 

£r«*.This ancient ruffian fir, whofelife I haue fpar’d at fute 
of his gray-beard, 

Kent. Thou whorefon Zed,thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
ifyou will giue meleaue,I will tread this vnboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daube the wals'df a laques With him ; fparemy 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

JD«%.Peace fir,you beaftiy knaue you haue no rcucrcnce. 

Kent. Yes fir.but anger has a priuiledge, 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? 

jKewt.That fuch a flaue as this fhould Weare a fword, 
That'wearesnoh 6 hefty,fuchfmiling rogties'astbefe^ 

Like Rats oft bite thofecordes in twaine, - 

Which are to intiench, to inloofe fmooth euery paffion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

D 3 Bring 
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Briflgoile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Reneag^ff.rme.and turne their halcion beakes ' 

With euery gale and vary of their matters, 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

A piaguc.vpon your Epeliptickc vifage, 

Smoile you my fpecchcs,as I were a foole? 

Goofc,if IhadyouvponSarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulec^ - ' 

Z>»%.What,art thou mad olde fellow ? 

Gloft. How fell you out,fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy, > 

Then 1 and fueh a knaue, • 

Duke . Why doft thou call him knaue,what’s hi* offence ? 
fowf.His countenance likes me not. 

Duke , No more perchance doth minc,or his, or hers, 
Kent.S'itjUs my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time, 

Than ftands on aay fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

D#.<f *This is a fellow, who hauing beene praifd 
Forbluntneffe, doth affed a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraincs the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine. 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will cake it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine,thefe kinde of knaucs I know. 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants, that ftretch their dutiesnicely. 

Kent .Sir in good footh,or in (ipccre verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afped. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vhskm front. 

D»%.Whatmeanft thou by this? .. .i . ,'<• 

Kent , To go ou t ofmy dialogue which you difeommend Q 
much; I know fir, I am noflatterer,he that beguild you in a plain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part I wil not bc.thog 
I fhould win your difpleafurc to entreate me to it. ^ 
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Very late to ftrike at me vpon his mifconftrudion. 

When he coniund and flattering his difpleafurc 
Tript me behinde,being downe,infulted,raud. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 
Drewonmeheereagaine. . , . c , 

Kent. None of thefe roges & cowards but A lax is their foole. 

D»%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue, you vnreuerentbragart, 

Wee’l teach you. f 

Kent , I am too olde to learne,call not your ftockcs tor me, 

1 ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you, 

You fhould do Imall refpcd.fhew too bold malice 

Againft the grace and perfon ofmy mafter. 

Stopping his Mcflenger, 

Puke . Fetch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour, 
There fhall he fit till noone. 

.fog.Tiil noone,till night my tord.and all night too. • ‘ 
Kent.Why Madam,if l were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

^f^.Sir,bcing his knaue,I will. 

Duke -This is a fellow of the fame nature, 
dur fifter fpcakes off, come, bring away the ftockes. 

G/<y?.Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpofd low correction 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft commontrefpafTes are punifht with. 

The King muft take it ill.that hee’s fo (lightly valued 
In his Mcflenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

JDw^e.lle anfwer that. 

RegMy fifter may rcceiue it much more worfir. 

To haue hergentleman abiifed,affaulted 

For 
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For following her affaires, put inhis legs, 

Come roy.Lord.away, p? V/f 

giofi. I am forry for thee friend.tis the Dukes pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.Ilc intreate for thee. 

Kent. Pray you do not fir Ihauewatchtand trapaild hard 
Sometime 1 fhalHleepeout,therefl;Ile whiftlc, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Gloft.T he Duke’s too blame in this,twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent. Good King, that muft approuc the common faw, 
Thou out of heauens benediiShon comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder.globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe'this letter, nothing almofi fees ni.y wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of my obfcured cotirfe.and (hall finde time 
From this enormious ftate.feekingto giue 
Loffes their remedie? 4 all weary .and ouer-watcht. 

Take vantage hcauy cies not to behold 
This fliamehill lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

SmilCjOnce more turne thy whcclc. , Ilejleepef, 

Enter 



.. Ms, 

Edgar, Ihtixe my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt, no Port is frce.no place 
That guard, and nroft vnufall vigilencc 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft (hape, 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought ncere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth, 
Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots. 



And 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde,and perfection ofthe skie. 

The Country giucs me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers,who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins, wooden prickes,nailes, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obiedt from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages,{heep-coates,and tnilles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans,fometimc with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore Turly god, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet 7 Sdgar I nothing am. 

Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they ihould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meflenger. 

Knight. As I learn’djthe night before there was 
No purpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

LearM o w,mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftitne ? 
Foo/e'.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes dre tide by the heeles,dogs and beares 
By the necke.munkies by the ioines, and men 
By the iegs,when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ftockes, . 

Lear, What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
t thee here? 

Ken7.h is both he and fhe, your foane and daughter. 
Z>ft«j.No. 

Kent. Yes. 1 . ■■ i • 

TMr.J^plfay. ' . 

Kcnt.l fay yea, 

£e<o\No,no, they would not. 

Kent . Yes they haue. 

Lear , By Jupiter I fweare no, they durft not do it. 

They would not, could not do it,tis worfe then murder, 

To do vpon refpedl fuch violent out-rage, 

Kefolue me with all modeft hafte,which way 

E Thou 
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Thou maift deferue,or they purpofe this yfajge, 

Comraingfrom vs. « : f-'-- •' 

Kent. My Lord, when attheir home 
I did commend your Highneffe Letters to them, 

Ere I was rifen from the place that (hewed 
My duty kneeling,came there a reeking Pofie, 

Stewd in his hafte.halfebreaehleffc, panting forth 
From Goner ill his Miftris,falufations, 

Deliuered letters fpite of inttrmiflion, 

Which prefently they read ; on whofe contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfe, 

Commanded me to follow, and attend theleifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meffenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highneffe, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drew ; 

He raifed the houfe With loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This fhame which here it fuffers. 

Lear. O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hifioricapajfio downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element’s below, whereis this daughter? 

/fcfcf.W-ith the Earle fipwithiu. 

Lear.YoWow me not,ftay there. 

Knight. Made you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

JCe»r.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. Ifthouhadftbeenefet in the flock es for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

J&wf.Why foole? , 

Foole. W eel fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee tner s 
no labouring in the winter ,all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men, and there’s not a nole among a hun- 
dred, but canfinell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheeleruns downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke wit 1 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after when a wife man giues thee better counfell.giue mee 
mine againc, I wouldWuenonc butknaues follow it, fince a 

That Sir that forties for gainc. 

And follower hut for forme; 

Will packe when it begins to raine f 
And leone thee in theftorme. 

But / will tarry, the foole will Jfar, 

And let the wife man fie : 

The knatte turtles foole that runner 

The foole no knout per dj. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole,? 

Foote. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier. * 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke.th’arc weary, 
They traueld hard to night,meare Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. r „ . , _ . 

Glofi. My dcare Lord, you know thefiery quality oftheDuke, 
howvnremoueable and fixthe is in his ownc courfe. 

Lf<*r.Veangeance,death,plague,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefier, Glocefier, ide fpeake with the Duke of £W- 
his wife. , 

Glofi. I my goodjLqrd^ 



L^V.ThcKing would fp.pak?.with Cornwall, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear^ 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity dotbftili negleddl office, where to our health 
Is bound, we are not outfijfoeS ,whec| nature being oppreft. 
Commands the minde to i^ ^U^bodyjUc forbeare, 

And am fallen out with my m^e.headier will, 

To take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate,wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a&c perfwades me, that this remotion oftheDuke&her 
E a Is 
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Is practife.onely giue me my fcruant foorth j 
Tell the Duke ands wife,Ile Ipcake with them 
Now prefently,bid them come forth and heare me, 
pr at their chamber doore He beiite the drum. 

Till it cry flecpe to death. 

Gl&ft A would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear.Q my heart ! my heart. 

Foele. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles 
when (he put them vp i’th pafle aliue.flie rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a fticke.andcryed downe wantons, downe ; twasherbro 
ther,that inpure kindneffe to his horfe,butterd his hay. 

£nter Duke and Regan, 
hear . Good morrow to you both. 

Duke Haile to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Lear.Hegan,! thinke you are, I know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo j if thou fliouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sepulchring an adultcrefle,yea,are you free ? * 

Some other time for that , Beloued Regan, 

Thy fitter is naught,o Regan { he hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneffe, like a vulture heere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not belceue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Rfgan^ 

Ueg-.Ipray fir take patience,I haue hope 
Y ou lefle know how to value her defert. 

Then ffie to flacke her duty. 

Lear My curfes on her, 

"Rfg. O fir,you are olde, 

Nature on you ftands on thevery verge of Her Confine, 

You ttiould be ruled and led by fome difererion, 

That difeernes your ftafe better then you your felfc. 

Therefore I pray .that to our fitter you do make returne, 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear.Askc her forgiuenefle, 

Do you maikc hovv this becomes the houfe f 

Dcare 
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Deare daughter,! confeffc that 1 am old. 

Age is vnneceflary.on my knees 1 beg. 

That you’l vouchsafe me rayment.bed and food. 

ftrjr.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear No Regan, 

She hath abated me of halferoy traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue, 

Mott ferpcnt-likevpon the very heart, • 

All the ftor’d vengeances of hcauen fall on her ingratcfull top. 
Strike her young bones.you taking aires with lamneffe. 

Duke. Fie, he fir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,ihfe£t her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blafther pride. 

Reg. O the bleftGods,fo will you wifti on me. 

When the ralh mood 

Lear No Reganfhou fhalt neuer haue my curfe. 

The tender hefted nature fhall not giue thee ore 
To harftines,her eies are fierce, but thine do comfort & not bum 
Tis not in thecto grudge my pleafures,to cut off my- traine. 

To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fixes, 

And m conclufion.to oppofe the bolt 
Againft my comming in, thou better knoweft 
The offices ofnature.bond of child-hood, 

Effe£b of curtefie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 

.ftfjr.Good fir to the purpofe. 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftoekes ? ; 

Dakf. What trumpets that i 

9 

Enter Ste ward. 

"Reg. I know’t my fitters, this approues her letters. 

That ftie would foone be here, is your I.ady come ? 

Lear . This is aflaue,wbofe cafie borrowed pride 

E 3 Dwels 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlet,from my fight. 

D»’<f.Whatmeanesyour Grace ? 

Enter (joneriH. 

Qon . Who ftrucke my feruant ? Regan,! haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear . Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you do loue olde mcn,ifyou fwcet fway alow 
Obedience,if your fclues are old,make it your caufe. 

Send downe and take my part ; 

Art not'afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan ^Wt thou take her by the hand > 

Gow.Whynot by the hand fir, how haue 

Alfs not offence that indifcretion Andes, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear . O fides,you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there, but his owne diforders 
Deferu’d much leffe aduancement. 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Reg . I pray you father being weake, feeme fo, 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returrie and foioujrne with my filler, 

Difmifling halfe your traine^come then to me, 

1 am now from home,and out of that prouifion 
Which fhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zedr.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Neceflities fharpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 
Tookeouryongeflborne,I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne^d Squire-like penfion beg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumptet 
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To this detefted groome. 

don At nr# - 

I^r.Now 1 prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

T will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, 

Wee’l no more meete,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flelh,my blouo.my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethat lies wuhm my flefti. 

Which I mull needs call mine, thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee,- 
Let fhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer Ihoote 
Nor tell tales of thee to high mdging 
Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan, 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, . .er 

Giue eare to my filler, for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paflion, 

Muft-be content to thinke you are old,and lo. 

But (he knowes what (he does. 

Lear.\s this well fpoken now • 

Her. 1 dare auouch it fir, whatfifty followers. 

Is ijfot well? what- ftxould you need of more, 

Ycaor fo many,fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakcs gainft fo great a number, how inaboulc 
Should many people vndcr two commands 
Hold amity ,tis hard,almoft impofhble. , 

ilwhy might not you my Lord receiuc attendance 

From thofe that (he cals feruants,or from mine . 

Rec. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancft to llacke yo. , 

We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreateyou 

Tobringbutfiueandtwenty.tonomore 

Will I giue place or notice. 

Lear.! gaue you all. ' Reg, 
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Reg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lm-.Made you my guardians.my depofitarics. 

But kept a releruacion to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan, (nid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpcak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear . Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more Wickcd,not being the worft. 

Stands in fome rankc of praifc.ile go with thee 
Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, 

And thou aft twice herloue. 

<7w.Heareme my Lord j 
What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you-? 

Regm^Nhzt needs one ? 

Lear . O reafon not the deed, our bafeftbeggers 
Are in thepooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

Ifonely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fcarfely kcepes thee warmc,but for true need, 

You heauens giue me that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full ofgreefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father,foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world (hall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not, but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ile weepe, 

No,iIe not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand fiowes 

Ere 
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Ere ile weepe j 6 foolc,I fhall go mad* 

Exeunt Lear, Glocejter, Kent jtind Foe te 

•Duke . Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 

ftg.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put bimfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

&£.For his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

DukeSo ami purpofd, where is my Lord of G locefier} 

Enter Glecefier. 

.R<g.Followed the old man forth,he is return’d. 

G/o.The King is in high rage,and willl know not whether, 

&g.Tis good to giue him way,he leads himfclfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to flay. 

Glo. Alacke,the night comes on,and the bleake windes 
Do forely ruffclhfor many miles about there’s not a bufh. 

Reg.O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters,fhut vp your doores. 

He is'attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare. 

Duke . Shut vp your doores my Lord, tis a wilde night. 

My Regan counfels wcll,comc out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt mmi 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall doeres. 

■Kflrt.What’s heere befide foule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like the weather,moft vnquietly. 

Kent . I know you, where’s the King ? 

Gtfw/.Contending with the frctfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea, > 

Or fweil the curled waters boue the maine. 

That things mi ght change or ceafe,teares his white hairej 
Which the impetuous blafts with cielefferage 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world of man to out-fcorne, 

F The 
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The too and fro conflicting winde and raine. 

This night wherein the cub-drawneBeare would couch. 

The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry ,vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent . But who is with him i 
(Je&t.None but the foole, who labours to out-iefl: 

His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

KeatSit Ido know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there isdiuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutual! cunning.twixt Albany and Cornwall, 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haue fecret fee in fome of our bed Ports, 

And are at point to fliew their open banner, 

Now to you, if on my credite you darebuild fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Doner , you fhall finde 
Some that will thank e you,making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from fome knowledge and aflurancc, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent.l will talke farther with you. 

Ae»*.Nodo nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall,open this purfe and take 
What it containesjif you (hall fee (ordelia. 

As doubt not but you fhall,fhew her this ring. 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

6e»r.Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 

Kent. Few words,but to effeft more then all yet. 

That when we haue found the King, 
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He this way.you that.he that firft lights 
On him,hollew the other. 

Sxettnt. 

Enter Lear and toole. 

Lear . Blow winde and cracke your cheekes,rage,blow 
You carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drenchc 
The fteeples,drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt- currers to 
Okc-cleauing thunder-bolts, fing my white head. 

And thou all (hakihg thunder,fmite flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world,cracke natures 
Mold, all Germains {pill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. ' 

Foole.O Nunckle.Cotirt holy water in a dry houfe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters blcffing, 

Here’s a night pitties ney thcr wife man nor foole. 

.Rumble thy belly full,fpit fire,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, Winde, thunder, fire,are my daughters, 

I taskenotyou,you Elements with vnkindneffe, 

I neuer gauc you kingdome,cald you children, 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleafure,here I fland your flaue,a poore, iufirme,weakc,and 
Defpiled old man,butyet I call you feruile 
Minifters,that haue with two pernitious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainft a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

Foole . He that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good head- 
pcece,the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any the 
head and he {hall lowfe, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart ftiould make, {hall haue a come 
cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for there was neueryec 
faire woman, but {he made mouthes in a glaffc. 

Ae4r.N0,! will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent, 

Kent. Who’s there ? 

F Foole. 



F 
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Totle, Marry hccre’s grace and a codpis, that's a wiferaan and 
a foolc. 

Kent, Alaffe you heere? 

Things that loue night,loue not fuch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke,and makes, them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, fuch Iheetes of fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder, fuch grones of 
Roring winde and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli&ion,ndr the forCe. 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadfull 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now, 
Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand,thou periur’d,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

Caytiffe in peeces fhake,that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft pra&ifed on mans life, 

Clofepent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

1 am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell,fome friendftiip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, rc- 
pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereoftis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curtc- 
fie. 

Lear My wit begins to turne. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art ofourneceifities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious, come youhouell poorc, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Ftole. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for the raine, 

it 
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Urainetheueryday. . , 

Lear.Ttac my good boy, come bring vs to this houcll. 



Enter Glocefier,andthe Bafiari with lights. 

Gloft.M3.c\iCflhckc,Edmmd I like not this 
V nnaturall dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty hftn, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe,chargd me on paine 
Of their difpleafure,neither to fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 

BaJiMoR fauage and vnnaturall. (Dukes, 

Gloft.G o too, fay you nothing,there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,! haue receiued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

1 haue loekt the letter in my Clofet,thefe iniuries 
The King now beares.will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed, 

Wemuft incline to the King, l will feeke him. 

And priuily releeue him ; go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me,l am ill, and gone 
To bed,though I die for it, as no lcfle is threatned me. 

The King my old Mafter muft be releeued,there is 
Some ftrange thing to^ ward ,Edmttnd, pray you be carefuiL 
Exit. 

•Baft . This courtefie forbid thee,(hall the Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to,this feemes a faire deferuing. 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofcs,no lefle 
Then all,thenyongerrifes when the old do fall. 



Enter Lear, Kent, and Fed*. 

KentMetc is the place roy Lord, good my Lord enter,the rir- 
rany of the open night* s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

Lear.W ilt breake my heart ! 

Kent, l had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

F 3 , 



ftU 
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Lear. Thou thinkfttis much,that this crulentious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixe, 

The lefler is fcarfe felt.thou wouldft (hun a Beare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,whcn the mind’s free 
The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde. 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will puniflr fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in filch a night as this ! 

O Regan ,Cj onor ill, y one old kinde father 

Whofc franke heart gaueyou all,0 that way madnefle lies, 

Let me fhunne that, no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

Lwr .Prethee go in thy felfc,fecke thy owne eafe. 

This tempeft will not giue roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more,but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches,whcrc fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How (ball your houfe-leffe heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe,0 1 haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou maift (bake the fuperfiux to them, 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. 

Foole . Come not in here Nunckle, herc’s a (pirit,hdpe me, help 
me. 

Kent.G'wie me thy hand.who’s there ? 

Foole. A. fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ? 
comefoorth. 

Edg.Aw&y, the fouie fiend followes me, through the (harpe 
hathorne blowes the cold winde, goc to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. 

Leer. 
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Lear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 

come to this? 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the fouie 
fiend hath led through fire.and throgh foord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire,that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart,to ride on a bay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es, to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor, blefle thy fiue wits, 
Toms a cold, blefle thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, & 
taking, do poore Tom fome charity, whom the fouie fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now,and there,and there againe. 

LMr.What.his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beenc all (ba- 
med. 

Lear . Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens fault>,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent . He hath no daughters fir. 

Le4r.De ath traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lownefle,but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafbion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thu s little mercy on their flelb, 

Iudicious puni(hment,twas this flelb 
Begot thofePelicane daughters.' 

£^.P*licock fate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo. 

Foole , This cold night will turne vs all to fooles 8 l madmen. 

Edg . T akc heed of the fouie fiend,obey thy parents,kecpe thy 
words iuftly.fwearc not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufc, 
let Hot thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene ? 

Edg. A feruingmahjproud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,fcrued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the a&e ofdarknefle with her, fwore as many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to do it, winelo- 
ued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 
Turke,falfe of heart,light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in doth. 

Fox 
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Fox in. ftealth, Wolfe in greedineffe, Dog in madneflc, Lyon in 
prey, let not the crecking of fbooes, nor the ruflings of filke* 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy foote out of bro- 
thell,thy hand out of placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,eeafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vncouered body this extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him wcll,thou oweft the worme no filke, the 
beaft no hide,thc (beep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he rs three 
ones are fophifticatcd, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,off,off you leadings, come on be true. 

FWIe. Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wilde field, were like an old lechers 
heart, a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Clocefler. 

Edg . This is the foule fiend Sirberdegtbit, he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke,he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
cye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheatc, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee,with arint thee. 

AVwr.How fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he r 

Kent, Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

Clofi . What are you there ? your names. 

Sdg.Voore Tom, that eates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold.the wall-wort,and the watcr,thatin the fruitepf his 
heart,when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets,fwallowes the old rat, and the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the Handing poole, whois 
whipt from tything to tything, and ftock-punifhc and imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe Hurts to his bo- 
dy, horfe to ride, and weapon to weare. 

but 
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But Mice and Rats^and fuch fmall; Deere, 

Hath beene Terns food forfeuen long yeare. - 

Beware my follower,peace fnuibug, peace thou fiend. 

Gloft , What, hath your Grace no better company ? 
fdg.ThePrincc of darknes is a Gentleman, modo hee s called, 

and ma hu** ■ • *■ , , _ ... 

Glojl.Out flefh and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that ic 

doth hate what gets it. 

Edg .Poore Toms a colde. 

Clofi. Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel veneer’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let metalke with this Philofopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent My good Lord take, his offer,go into the houfe. 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban ; what 

is your ftudy ? .... 

£dg. How topreuent the fiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn- 
fctle. 

G/o/?.Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus,poore banifht man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud.he fought my life 

But lately, very late, I loud him friend, 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do bcfeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 
Sdg.Tsms a cold. 

giofi In fellow there,into th’houell,keepe thee warme. 
LftovCome, let’s in all. 
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.This way my Lord. 

£*4>*,With him! will keepe ftill.wirh my Philofopher. 

, * 51 , y Lord footbhim.Icthim cake chc fellow. 
Cleft. Take him you on. 

^wr.Sivra come on, go along with vs. 

Lear.Come good Athenian. ' 

Gloft.No words, no words,hu(h. 

£^r,Chilcic Rowland, to the darke townc come, 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

3 fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 



Enter Cornwall and 'Baftard. 

Corn.l will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe, 

Baft Mow my Lord I maybe cenfured,that nature thus giues 
Way to loyalty, fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn. 1 now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his dcath,buc a prouoking merit, fet 
a worke by a rcproueablc badnefle in himfelfe. 

Baft .How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft ? this is the Letter he fpokc off, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens,tbat his 
treafon were, or not I the dete&er. 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufinefleinhand. 

Corn.! rue or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefler, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft .If I finde him comforting the King, it will fluffe his fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuere in my courfc of loyalty, thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Corn. I will lay trnft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue, Exit. 



Enter Gloccftcr, Lear ,Kcnt,Feole, and Tom. 

Cleft. Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully* I 
will peecc out the comfort with what addition I can, I will not 

be 
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be long from you. 

Kent. All the power of his wits haue giuen way toimpatlence, 
the Gods deferue your kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of d arkneflc.pray innocent beware the foule fiend, 

fw/tf.PrctheeNunckle tell me,whethcr a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman, 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

Edg.Thc foule fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Hec’s mad that trufts in the tameneffe of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes Joue,or a whores oath. 

Lear. It (hall be done,I will arraignethem ftraight. 

Come fit thou heere mod learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere, now youlbce Foxes—— 
Edg.LooVt where he (lands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
all madam, come ore the broome Befty to me. 

FooleMet boat hath a leake,and (he muft not (peak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. 

Edg.lhc foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night-' 
ingale,Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blackc Angell^I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? (land you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear. He fee their triall firft,bring in their eaidcnce,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o’th cofnmiflion,fit you too, 

Ed. Let vs dcale mftly,fleepeftor wakeft thou iolly (hepheafd. 
Thy (heepc bee in the come, and for one blaft of thy irhinlkin 
mouth,thy (heepe (hall take no harrrie,Pur the cat is gray; 

Lear. Arraigne her firft.tis GonortU , 1 here take my oath before 
thisho'nourable affcmbly. (he kicktthp pooreKing herfather. 
Toole. Come hither Miftreffc.is your name Gonoritt. i ; 

Lear. She cannot deny it; 

• Foote. Cry you mercy ,1 tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 



Armes, 



What ftorf her heart is made an,ftop her, there, 

G Si 






this hardneffc 



ro,fo,wec’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefier. 



my «n after? 
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Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer,why haft thou let her fcape ? 

Edg. Blefle thy fiue wits. 

Kent. O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo muck 
They’l marre my counterfcting. 

Lear .The little'dogs and all, 

Trey, JJlancb, and Sweet-hart ficc. they Darke at me. 

Edg.TomwW throw his head at them, auaut you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blackeor white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiuc,Gray-hound,Mungrcl,Grim-hound,or Spaniell,Btach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, T««will makethem 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are flcd,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires,and market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry, 
Lear .Then let them anotomize Regan , fee what breeds about 
her, 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that 
You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred 
Onely I do not like the faftiion of your garment ; 

They are Perfian attire,butlet them be changed. 

2<fe«r.Now good my Lord lie here a while, 

Lear . Make no noife.make no noife, draw i 



Glofi. Come hither friend, where is the 
Kent .Here fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 

Glofi: Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armesj 
I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready, lay him in it,and driue towards Dtutr, 
friend, 

Where thou (halt meetc both welcome andprotc&ion j take vp 
thy matter. 

If thou fhouldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in affured Ioffe, 

Take 
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Take vp to kcepe,and follow me that will to feme promfic 
Giue thee quickc conduct. 

^r.Oppreffed nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not allow.ftand ,n hard cure 
Come helpe to beare thy Matter, thou muft not ftay bchind £ ‘ 
G/<V?.Come,comc,away. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing otn w oes, 

We fcarfely thinke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde, ... 

Leauine free things and happy fliowes bemn .e. 

But then the minde much fuffcrance doth ore-skip. 

When otiefc hath mates, and bearing fcllowlhip • 

How light and portable my painefeemes now. 

When that which makes me bcnd,makcs the King bov ; 

He childcdas I fatherd,T«w away, 

Markerhe high noifes.and thy ielfc bewray 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofc repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape tne King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter C#»»*K \egan y CenorillM %*prd. 

CerwPoftc fpeedily to my Lord your husband,(hew him this 

The armyofFnawreis landed,feeke out the villain s Glocefier. 
Reg*#* Hang him inftantly# 

Edmu»J keape 

fter company .The reuenge we are bound to take vponyourtr 1 - 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where youare goingto a moft feftuant preparation, weeare 

bound to the like. .... 

Our pofte {ball be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell deare-fifter,farwcll my Lord of Glocefier. 
Hownow»wheres the King? ^ En(er 
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_ ... , Enter Steward. 

StewMy Lord of Glocefter hath conueycd him hence, 
l°™ fiu , eor flxeand thirty of his Knights hotqueftrits after 

, "here they bo£ 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

G w.Farwell fweet Lord and fitter. 

Com Edmund farwell : go feeke the traiSrSnSf* 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice.yet our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s thcre,the traitor/ 

Enter Gi oc eft er , brought in bj two or three. 
.fog.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Corn. Bitide fall: his corky armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graces, good my friends conlider. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Corn. Binde him I fay. 

.ftfg-.Hardjhard.O filthy traitor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou {halt find-^-^ 
Cleft. By the kinde Gods tis moft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. , 

Keg, So white,and fuch a Traitor,; (mychin, 

(?/c>/?.Naughty Lady,thcfe haires which thoudoftrauilh fi5 
Will quicken and accufe thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my holpitable fauours 
You fhouldnot ruftell thus,yvhatwillfy.qu)dp 
Ctfrw.Come fir, what jitters had. you jbwe $otp ffape,? 

Keg.Be fimple anfwerer,for we know the truth* 

Corn. And what confederacy jhaue you with theitraitqrs lately 
footed in the kingdomc ? A 7 ,,-11 ‘ 

A,^*T o whole hands haue you lent the lunaticke kin 1 g t lpcak ? 
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Gtoft.l haue a letter gueflmgly fe.t downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Cww.Cunning. 

ifqr.And falfe. 

Corn. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Gloft. ToDotter. 

Keg. Wherefore to Doner ? waft thou not charg d at peril!— — • 

Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Cleft . I am tide tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer fir ? 

(Jloft.Bcciufe I would not fee thy cruell nsyles 
Plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce fifter 
In his aurynted fiefh rafli borifh phangs. 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires, yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage. 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne time, 

Thou fhouldft haue laid .good Porter turne the key. 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.buc I (hall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertakc fuch children. 

Corn.Sec' t fhalt thou ncuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofe eies of thine, lie fet my foote. 

Gloft. He that will thinke to liue till he be old — •• 

Giue me fome hefpe,6 cruell,o ye Gods ! 

.Rqr.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

Corn. If you fee vengeance 

Serrnnt. Hold your hand my Lord, 
Ihaucferu’dyoueuerfincelwasachilde, (hold. 

But better fcruice haue I neuer done you, then now to bid you 
jfog.How now you dog. 

Ser, If yoUxdid weare a beard vpon your chin, ide (bake it on 
this quarrell,wh^t do you meane? 

fer«.My villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then comfe on,and take the chance of anger. 

&g,Giucmetby fword,a pelant ftand vp thus. 






. She takes aJb>ord } and runs at him lebinde, 

Sernant. Oh I am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left t« 
feefomemifchiefconhim,oh! ’ Hedies . 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Idly, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

Cjlott. All darke and comfortles.whcres my fonne Edmund > 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 
a&e. 

Reg. Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was hee 
that madetheouertureofthy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pi tty thee. 

giofi.O my follies, then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that.and profper him. 

Reg. Go? thruft him out at gates,and let him fmcll his way to 
Douer,how ill my Lord s’ how looke you ? 

Corn. 1 haue receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

T urne out that ey elefle villaine, throw this flaue rpon 

The dunghi!!,^e^4» I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit, 

Serttant .He neuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

2 . Sernant. If fhe liuc long, and in the end meet the 
of death,women will all turnemonfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bo 
To lead him where he would, his rogifh madnefle 
Allowes it felfe to any thing. 

» Ser. Goe thou, ilc fetch fome flaxe aqd whites 
apply to his bleeding face, now heauen helpe him. 

Exit. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg . Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 

Then tiill contemn’d and flattered to be worft, 

Theloweftand mod deie&ed thing of Fort ,m '’ 

Stands ftill in experience,liues not in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 
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Who’s here, my father poorely led,world,world,3 world! 

Rut that thy ftrangc mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yeeld to age. 

/Enter Glofier led by an aide man. 

Oldm'an.O my good Lord, I haue bene your tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcorc 

<7/oy?.Awayjget thee away,good friend begone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old man . Alacke fir, you cannot fee your way. 

Cjlofl.X haue no way,and therefore want ho eies, 

I ftumbled when I faw,full ofttis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our mcere defe&s 
Prooue our commodities ; ah dcare fonne EdgOr p 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. • 

Old man.How now, who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, . 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet.the worftjs not. 

As long as we can fay,tnis is the worft. 

Old man. Yettow where goeft ? 

Gloft.ls it a begger man ? 

OldmanMaA man.and begger too. 

Glofi. He has fome reafon,elfe he could not beg, 

Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thihke a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my rriindc 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

Edg.How fhould this be l bad is the trade that niuft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others j bieffe thee mailer. 
gloft.ls that the naked fellow i 

H 



Old 
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Old man.! nay Lord. 

G/s/.Thenprethee get thee gone,if for my 
Tliou wilt ore- take vs here a mile or twainc 
Ith’way to Douer.do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couerihg for this naked foule, 

"Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old man. Alackc fir he is tnad. 

Gloft.Tis the times plague, when madmen leade th.e blinde, 
D o as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafurcj 
Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old man.lle bring him the bcftparrellthat Ihaue, 

Come on’c what will. 

G/o.Sirra, naked fellow. 

A^.Poore Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

Clo. Come hither fellow* 

Edg. Bleffe thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

(//<». Knowft thou the way to Douer ? 

A^.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore T««hathbeene fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as Obidtcat, HobbidtdenceVxmct of dumbneffe, 

Malta of ftealing y Modo of murder >Stiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Woking who fincc poffeffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe thee mafter. 

Clo . Here takethis purfe.thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes,that I am wretched,makes thee 
The happier,heauens deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man ^ 

That ftands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feele,feel'e yotir power quickly, 

So diftribution fhould vnder exceffe. 

And each man haue enough : doft thou know Douer ? 

£<^.1 mailer. 

G/t>.There is a difFe,whofehigh and bending head 
Lookes firmcly in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it, . 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rich about me. 

From that place (hall I no leading need. 

£<^r.Giue me thy arme, poore Tom {hall lead thee. 

Enter Conor ill and Baftard. 

Go».Welcome my Lord,! maruaile our milde husband 
Not met vs on the way : now, where’s your Matter ? 

- i Enter Steward. 

Stew Madame witbin,but ncuer man fo chang’d ; Ltolde him 
of the Army that was landed,he fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coming, his anfwer was,the worfe ; of Clofters treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,wh?nI enfotrod him, then he cald 
me for, and i old me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
fhould mod defire, feemes pleafant to him,what like offenfiuc. 

(y<?».Then fhall you go no further. 

It is the cowiih curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wilhes on the way 
May proue cffc<ft$,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haften his muftcrs,and conduft his powers, 

I muft change armes at home,and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shaft paffe betweene vs,ere long you arc like to heare 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward,wearc this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it durft fpeake, 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre ; 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours in the rahkes of death. 

> CjonMy moft deareGlofter,tothce womans fcruices are due, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

'£for.Madamc,heere comes ray Lord. 

Exit Steward. 

H % Gottt 
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Gen . I haue bene vvorth the whittle. 

Enter t he Duke of oAlbeney. 

Alb.O Gonorill, you are not worth the duft which the winde 
Bio wes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vie. 

C7ew.No more, the text is foolifh. 

Alb. Wifedorrfe and goodnelfe to the vilde feemevilde. 
Filths fauour but themfelues,what haue you done ? 

Tygers,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott barbarous, mod degenerate haue you madded 
Could my good brother fuffer you to do it ? 

A man, a Prince.by him fo beneflifted. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the virde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it fclfe.likemonfters of the 
deepe. 

.Gtfw.Milkc liuer’d man. 

That beareft a cheeke for blowes,ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eic deferuing thine honour, 
From thy'fuffering.that not know’ftfooles.do thefe villainrpity 
Who are punilht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelelfe 
Land, with plumed helme thy flaier begins. threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftilland cries 
Alacke.why does he fo? 

Alb. See thy lelfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon.O vaine foole. 

Alb. Thou chang’d and felfc-couerd thing, for ffiame 
Bc-monfler not thy feature, wer’t my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare * 

Thy flcfii and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans lhape doth fhield thee. 

£je«. Marry your man-hood now 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Alb. What newes ? 

Cjeut . O my good Lord,the Duke of Cornrvalls dead, flaine by 
his feruant, going to put out the other eie of Glofter. 

Alb.Glofiers eyes ? , 

Gen.K feruant that he bred.thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the a<fte, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftrokc. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb . This fhewes you are aboue your luftices. 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can Vtuge, 

But oh poore Glocefitr , loft he his other eye i 
Cc»r.Both,both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a fpeecty 
Anfwer.tis from your fifter. 

pen . One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocejter with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life,another way the newes is not fo tooke. 

He reade and anfwer. Exit. 

Alb.VJYiztc was his fonne when they did take his cics ? 

C?«tf .Come with my Lady hither. 
lAlb . He is not here. 

Gent. Np my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 
AlbXLno'Nts he the wickednefle ? 

\?SGent . I my good Lord.twas he infosm’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.GloceJter, I liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou Ihewcdft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes j 

H 3 . Come 
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Come nether friend, tell roe what more thou knoweft. 



Exit. 



Enter Kent and a Gentleman, 

' ^-Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? * 

^.Something heleftimpcrfeain theftate, which fincehis 
commingfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 
fo muchfeare and danger that his perfonall returne was mdftre! 
quired and ncccUary. 

Kent. Who hath he left bchinde him, Generali ? 

Gent, The Marfhall of France yMownfieut la Far. 

KentXivd your letters pierce the Quccne to any demonftrati- 
onofgriefc? 

Qent.l fay fhe tooke them,read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare trild downc 
Her delicate cheeke.it feemd fhe was a Queene ore her naffion 
Who aloft rebell-like,fought-to be Kingorc her. * * 

Kent.O then it moued her. 

Gwr.Not.to a rage,patiencc and forrow ftreme,. 

Who fhould exprefle her goodIieft,you haue feene 
Sun-fhincand raineatonce,herfmilcs and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets .* 

That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know*' 

What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence . 

As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a raritjfmoft beloued, W 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Made fhe no verbal! queftion ? 

Gent, Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fiftersyfiftersjifhame of Ladies lifters’; 

Kc^.Fat'ner, lifters, what ithftorme ith night? 

Let pi tty not be beleen’^there fhe fhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her, then away fhe ftarted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent , It is the ftars,thc ftars aboue vs gouern otir conditions, 

Elfe 
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Elfe one felfc mate add mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her iince . 

GentX&o. 

Kent . Was this before the King returnd ? 

GcKf.Nojfince. , , . 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffed Lear s ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about, and by no meancs will yceld to fee his 
daughter. w 

Gent,\Nhy good fir ? . , . , . , „„ 

Kent.h foueraigne fhamc fo elbowes him,his own vnkindnes 

That ftripthcr from bis bcnedi£fion,turnd her 

To forrainecafualties.gaue her deare rights . _ 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 

So venomoufly,that-burning fhame detaines him from (ordelta, 
Geaf.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent, Of Albanies and Cornwals powers you heard not . 
Cent.Tis fo they are afootc. 

Kent .Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not grecue. 

Lending me tbfs acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Enter Cordelia,!!) cti or, and others. 

Cor. Alack e tishe,wby he was met cuen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Gvownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docks,hemlocke, nettles, ccockow-flowers, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

In ourfuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high grownc field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In the refloring his bercaued fence?he that can helpe him 

Take all my outward worth. 

Dotf.Therp is meanes Madame, 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe, 4 ' 
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The which he lackcs, that to prouoke in him 
Are many fimples opcratiue^hofepowcr 
Will clofe the eye of anguiflh. 

Cord. All bleft lecrecs,all you vnpublifiit vertues of the earth 

Spring with myceares.bc aidant and remediat 

In the good mans diftrcfle,feeke,feekc ( for him, 

. his vngo.uernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to leade it. 

Enter aUMe/enger. 

TUeJJen. Ne wes Madam,the Brititti powers arc marching he» 

CW.Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expectation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufinefle that I go about,therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pitticd. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue, deare Ioue,and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I hcare and fee him. £ x it. 

• 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? <v 
Stew. I Madam. 

■Rg.Himfelfe in perfon ? 

5fe»v.Madam with much ado,your fitter s the better Soldier* 
•Rejr. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home? 
5few-.No Madam. 

2^.What might import my fitters letter to him ? 

Stew . I know not Lady. 

Faith he is potted hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance , (jlocefiers tics being out. 

To let him line, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength ©f the Army. 

Stew.T mutt needs after him with my Letters. 

Reg, Out troopefets foorth tomorrow,ftay with vs, 
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The waves are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madam, my Lady charg d my dutie in this 
&rj^Why ftiould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 

Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 

Something,I know not what, lie loue thee much. 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather , . . . 

Reg. I know your Lady docs not loue her husband, 

lam fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aluds,and moftfpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund , I know you arc of her bofome. 

Stew,l Madam. • 

Reg. I Ipcake invnderftanding.for I know t. 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and Ihaue talkt. 

And more conuenicnt is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him, pray you giuc him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you, 

Iipray defire her call her wifedome to her.fo farewell. 

If you do chance to hearc of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,! would mew 
What Lady I do follow. 

&g.Farethee well. 

Enter (jlofter and Edmund. 

Clo. When (hall we come to’th top of that fame hill? 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

Clo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Florriblc fteepc: hearke, do you heare the fea . 

Gl*. No truly, 

Sdg. Why then your other fenfes grow impertcU 
By youreies anguifh. 

Glo. So may it be indeed, 

Methinkes thy voice is altered,and thou fpeakft With ' 



Exit. 
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With better phrafcand matter then thou didft. 

Edg, Y’are much dccciucd, in nothing am I chanc’d 
Butin my garments. ° ’ 

Gla Me chinkes y’arc better fpoken. 

Edg. Come on fir, here’s the place.ftand (till, how ftarfull 
And dizy tis to cart ones eyes fo low .• 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway avre 
Shew fcarfe To groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

M e chinkes he feemes no bigger then his head.* 

The fifnermcn that waike vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice;: and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dimimfbt to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring fur^e. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc no more 
Leaft my braine turtle, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo, Set me where you (land. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright, 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Hcere friend’s another purfe, in it a Iewcll 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire,tisdoneto cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, He knctls 

This world I dorcnounce,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
T o quarrell with your great oppofcleffe wils, 

My 1'nuffe and loathed part of nature Ihould 
Burne it felfe out: if Edgar liue,0 bleffe. 
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Now fellow fare thee well. Hefaltit 

ei<r. G on fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury of life, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought, by this thought had bene paft: Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpcake, thus might hce paffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, andlet me dye, 

Edg . Hadft thou bene oughtbut gofmore feathers ayre, 

So many fadome downe precipitating. 

Thou hadft fliiuerd like an Egge.butthondottbreatb, 
Haftheauy fubftance, blecdft not,fpcakft,arc found .• 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpcake yet againc. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Ed*. From the dread fummons of this chalkic borne, 

Lookc vpa hight; the ftirill gorg’d Larkcfo fiarre 
Cannot be fccne or beard, do but lookc vp. 

Glo . Alacke, I hauc no eyes : 

Is wretchedncffe depriffd that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fome comfort, 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme.* 

Vp, fo,how feelc you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well.too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangeneffc: 

Vpon the crownc of the cliffe,what thin g was that 

Which parted from you ? 

G/o..A poore vnfortunote begger. 

Edg. As I ftood hecre below,methought his eyes 
Were two full Mooncs* a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, welkt and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the clecrett Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impo(fibilities,haue preferued thee. 

Git. J do remember noWjhenccfotth lie beare 

1 % Af- 
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Affliction till it do try out it felfe 

Enough, enougWj-iinci dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tookc it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 

£^ B are free and patient thoughts : but who comes heere 
T*.e iafer fenfc will nere accommodate his maitter thus, ’ 

Ent er Lear mad. 

1 imfdfe N °* thCy CannOC tOUch mc for co y ,lin g» 1 am the King. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, thcr’s yourpreffe 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Lookc,looke,a Moufc 5 peace, peace, this 
tofted ebeefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gv- 
ant bring vp the brownebils. O well flowne birde in the avre 
Hagh,giue the word. ; ' 

Edg. Sweet Margcrum. 

Lear. Paflc, 

Clo. 1 know that voice* 

L**r. Ha GonoriK, ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told mc I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faidc : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. Whdntherainecameto wet me once, and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out : goc too, they 
arc not men of their words, they told mcc I was eucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

gioft. The trickc of that voyce I doe t well remember, ift not 
the King ? 

Lear I, eucry inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiefl: 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe, Adulterie? 
thou {halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue, 
For giofters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweene the lawfull fhccts, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
. want fouldiers, Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her 
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f C , hC |^ thcrcs t he fulphury pit, burning, icaldmg,ftencK,con 

darkneffe,tn V VahiGiufcmee an ounceof Ciuet, 

Clo. 6 let me kiffe that hand. 

»n°»gb, <*°® thoo fquiny on 

me^twl&o’thy worft blind, Cupul, He not loue: Read ihou tbac 

hr. I would not take this from repoit.u is,8t my hate breaks, 
at it*. 

Lear. Read. 

money inyompurle? your eyes areinaheauy cafe, your purffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

L^.WhVtarTmad?^ man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon Iuftice railes vppo 
won Simple theefe : hearke in thy care, handy dandy, which is the 
thecfe,whichis the Iuftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

^^dtoormumtunSomthocmi^mA^n^ 

behold the great image of Authentic, a dogge fo bad m office. 
Thou RafcaU Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why d°ft .* 0“1 & 
that whore? fttip thine ownc backe, thy blood hotly lufts to vfe 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vlurcr hangs 
co«ner,through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare, Rob^. 

I J 
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and fur J-gownes hides all. Get thee olaflc eve, 4 „jm 

uy politician, feeme to fee the th,ng S ?hou do-P no t * nT ^ 
pull offmy boots, harder, harder fo oc > No,no w 

Edg, O matter and impertinency ,'mixt reafon in madnefT 
Lear. If thou wilt weepc my fortune, take my evej • lk M 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be D \’ ti k "° W 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that we f , "f*'r 

tagemto llioota troopeofhorfe with fell, and when Ih^uertni" 
vpon thefe fonn«, n lawmen kill, kill, kill, kill, kill,ki!|. * 

Enter three gentlemen. 

Cent. O herchc is, lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lt«-.No rcfcue.what a prifenetf I am ecnc the naturall f M |. 
of Fortnne ■ vfe me well, pou (hall hane a ranfom. Let 2 b ° ' 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Cent. You (hall hauc any thing. 

Lear. No feconds all my felfe : why this would make a mas 
oflalc to vfehiseyes for garden water-pottes, land laying Au 
tumnesduft Cj ent. Good Sir. ^ ^ 

• ^-^.lldyebrauelyhkeaBridegroome. What, I will bee 
louiall : Come, come, I am a King my mafters,know.you that ? 
Gent. You arc a royall onc^and wc obey you. 

Lear. Thcncheres lifeint, nay if you get it you (halloecit 

with running. ' r„v r ° 

n . . r S L n . Extt Ktnr runnme. 

Gent. A fight moil pittifuil in the meaneft wretch, paft fpea- 

king of in a king: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfc which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Hade gentle fir. & 

Cent. Sir (peed you,vvhat’s your will > 

Edg.Do you heare ought ofa battell toward ? 
c !' nt > Moft fure and vulgar, euery ones h cares 
that can diftinguilh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

gent. 
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Gent. Neeveand on fpced for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on the hourely thoughts. 

Ed<r. Ithankeyou fir,thats all. 

Gett. Though that the Qiieene on fpccull caufc is heere. 

His army is mou’d on. 

Bdg 1 thankeyoufir. , . , 

Clo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me. 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againe, 

To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Gl». Now good fir what are you. 

i Jg. A moft poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 
Whoby the Art ofknowneand feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giuc me your hand, 

lie lcade you to fome biding. .... r , 

Gloft. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the ben.zon of heauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that eyles head of thine 
wasfirft framed fiefti to raifemy fortunes. Thou molt vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the Iwordis out that mult 

deftroythee. , , , . 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

Stew. Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta publifht 
traytor, hence leaft the infection of his fortune take like hold on 
thee, let gohisarme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Letgo(laue,orthoudieft. 

Edg Good Gentleman goe your gate, Ictpoorevolkepsffe: 
and chud haue beenczwaggarM out of my life, it wold not haiie 
benezolonoby avortnight:nay come not neere tlse olde man, 
keepe out cheuorc ye,or ile tty whether your coftard or my bat 

be the harder, chill be plainc with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. They fight, 

gdg. Chil pick your teeth zir.comeno matter for your fomts. 




SHI 
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The History of King Lear. 

Stem. Slaue thou haft flaine me, Villaine take my purfe ? 

If cuef thou wilt ( thriue, bury my body. 

And giuc the Letters which thoufindft about me 
T.' v ’■ »tsnd Earle of Glofter,feeke him out,vpon 
The Britifh party: ovntimcly death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defire. 

Glo. What is he dead •<? 

Edg, Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead.I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, lcaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’drip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull, 

%A Letter. 

Let your reciprocal l vowes be remembred, 

Tou haue many opportunities to cut bim-toff. 

If your will want not , time andplace will be fruitfully offered. 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror , 
ThenamItheprifoner,andhisbedmyIayle, 

From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me. 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo I would fay) & your affedionate feruant, 

GonoriU, 

Fdg.O vndiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft Ynfan<ftified 
Of murtherous letchers,and in the mature time 
With this vngraciouspaper ftrike the light- ■■! vn-ti ■ 

Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well* 

That of his death and bufincffel can tell. 

(7/<\The King is mad,how ftiffe is my vildc fenfe, 

That I ftandvp.and haue ingenious feeling : 
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Of my huge forrowes, better 1 were diftraft. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of thcmfelues. 

A SDrumme afarre off. 

A^.Giue me your hand : 

Farre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a frien d , 

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Potter. 

Cor. O thou good Kent, 

How (hail I liue and workc to match thy goodr.cffe. 

My life will be too fhort,arid eucry meafurefaile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

C" .Be better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories of thofe worfer houres, 

I prethee put them off. 

K«*f.Pardon me decce Madam, 

Yet to be knowne flaortens my made intent. 

My boonel make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

(for. Then be it fo:my Lord how docs the king. 
Dott. Madam fleepesftill. 

(or. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp, 

Ofthis childe-changed Father. 

Dott. So pleafe your Maicfty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge, ahd proccede 
Ithfway ofyour owne will: is he array’d? 

Dott. I Madam, in the heauirieffe of hisfleepe. 

We put fireflv garments on him. 

Ke»/.Good Madam be by when wc do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 






Exit 



Cor. 
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Cor.V cry well. 

Dolt. Pleafe you draw necrc : louder the muficke there* 

Cor . O my deerefathcr, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes. 

And let this kifle repaire thofe violent harmcs 
That my two fillers haue in thy reuerencc made. 

Kent. Kinde and deerc PrincefTe. 

Coy. Had you not bin their father.thefe white flakes. 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To (land againllthc dcepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the mod terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quicke erode li ginning, to watch poore Per da, 

With this thin. helme?Mine injurious dogge, 

Though be had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
A gainft my fire, and waft thou fainc (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlome, 

3n ftiort and mufty draw ? Alack, alackc, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, 

Had not concluded all. He wakes.fpcakc to him. 

DoCl, Madam do you.tis fitted. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a'th grauc. 
Thou art a foulc in blifle,but I am bound 
Vpon a wheclc of fire, that mine owne teares . 

Do feald like molcen Lead. 

CVr.Sir, know ye me.?' 

Lear. 'Tate a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

C#r.Still,ftill,farre wide. 

Tibet. He’s fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Let. Where haue I bin? where ami? faire day light! 

I am mightily abufd ; I fhould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fwcare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 
i fcele thispin pricke, would I wereaflur’d of my con- 

Cor, O looke vpon me fir, (ditioh. 

And hold your hands in benedi&ion ore me. 
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No fir, you muft not kneele, 

Lear. Pray do not moclte me : 
l am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to dcale plainly, 

I feare I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fhould know you, andknow this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me, 

For (as lama man) I thinkc this Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet ? Yes faith :I pray weepenot, 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinkeit : 

I know you do not louc me, for your fillers 
Haue (’as I Jo remember)done me. wrong. 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufc.no caufc. 

Lear. Am 1 in France £ 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Donotabufe me. * 

Dott. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee ss 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hce has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no mor{ till fur- 
ther fctling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe yourtfighneffe walkc ? 

Lear. You muft beare with me : 

Pray now forget and forgiue* 

1 am olde and foolifh. Extant* 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Cr*. Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo flaine f 

Kent. Moll certaine fir. 

Gent. Who is condu&or of his people? 

Kent. As tis faid.the baftard fonne of Glofter, 

Gent. They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is with theCarieof 

TLt * Kent 
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Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Gewr.The arbitreroent is like to be bloody.farcyou well fir 

Kent. My point and period will be throughly wrought 
Or well.or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,and their powers, 

*3d/?.Know of theDukfe if his laft purpofeholde 
Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought 
T o change the courfe,hc is full of alteration 
And felfe-reprouing.bring his conftant pleafure. 

Reg. Our lifters man is certainly mifearried. 

Taft.Yis to be doubted Madam. 

&g.Now fweet Lord, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you ; 

Tell me truly,buethen fpcake the truth,, 

Do you not loue my After? 

Baft. I honor’d loue. 

fyg.But haue you neuer found my brothers wav. 

To the forefended place ? 

Baft . That thought abufes you. 

Reg, I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniun& 

And bofom’d with her,as farre as we call hers. 

Baft.^p by mine honor Madam. 

‘Rfg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

D cere my Lord be not familiar with h$. 

2fo/?.Feare me not,lhe and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonerill with tr topes. 

Gon, I had rather looie the battell 
7 hen that After fhould loofen him and-me. 

*s4lb, Our very louing After well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not be.honcft 
t neuer yet was valiant! for this bufineflt 
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It touchcth vs, as France inuades our land " 

Not bolds thekingjWith others whom I feare, 

Moft iutt and heauy caufcs make oppofe. 

•Baft. Sir you fpeake nobly. 

Retran. Why is this reafoa’d ? 

<?w.Combine together gainft the enemy,- v 
Forthefe domefticke doore particulars, 

Are not to queftion heerc. 

tAlb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

Baft. I (hall attend you prefently atyour Tent. » 

£f£.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Gon, No. v, • 

Reg. Tis moft conuenient.pray you go with vs. 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,! will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. If ere your Grace had lpecch with one f© poore* 

Heare me one word. 

Alb Me ouertake you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet foundc 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feme,,, H . 

I can produce a Champion,that will prooue ( o ; : tinny' * 

What isauouched there. Ifyoumiferry,. 

Your buftnefle of the world hath fo amend. 

Fortune loue you. 

Mb . Stay till 1 baueread thcletter,. tn 

Edg, I was forbid it, -rfc aid bnsx! 

When time (hall ferue let but the Heraldfcry, . [jar vt'j a<i : i j 
And lie appeare a'gaine, ri c m tf.jti 

Alb, Why fare thee welflwiUlooke ore' the .paper,. . 

i; 1 Qf.rnniQj ii sih gfjiop ihi !T 

Enter Edmund, -V. 

The enemy V in ■ vieW^draw-Aip^yaur 
Hard is the gucfTe 6 f t he J r gt c a r eisg d>! a ei d for ccs ;no«‘ 
By.diligei dilcouer^btft your hafl is now tyrgdoayaftv- n - 

X3 A 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe fitters bane Ifworoc my loue t 

wf T k c V ° f i e .? t T hcr , ,as the ftin S ar « ®f the Adder* 
Which of them (hall I take, both one 

Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 

If both remaine aliuc : to take the Widdow 

Exafperates, makes mad her fitter gonorill, ‘ 

And hardly (hall I carry out my fide . 

Her husband being aliuc. Now then wee’l vfe 

His countenance for the battell, which being done 

Tec her that would be rid of him dcuife 

His fpcedy taking off : as for his mcrcie 

Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The battell done,and they within our power, 

Shall ncuer fee his pardon .* for my ftate 

Stands on me to dcfend,noc to debate. 



- %sflarHim Enter the powers of France oner theftage, 
with her Father in her hand. 



Exit 



Enter Edgar and Gf after. 

£d£,Heere Father, take the (hadow of thi$ bufh 
For your good hoaftt pray that the right may thriue, 
Ifeuerlrcturnctoyouagaine, : nc i 

He bring you comfort, 

Glo .Grace go with you.fir. 

Alarttm and retreat. Enter Edgar, 

Edg. Away olde man, giue me thy hand.away, 

King Lear hach loft, he and his daughter tane: 

Giue me thy hand, cpme on. . u?f i. - . - dec] >n 
£?/<> .No farther fir, a man may rot eueo heerc, 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men mutt endure, 
Their going hcnce,euen as their comming hither, 
Ripeneffe is all comfc on. 

Enter Edmundjxith Lear and Cordelia prifonert. 
Baft. Some officers take them a, way, good guards 
Vncill their greater pleafuresbeft be knowne . i 



■Exit. 



s ■ 



Exit, 



That 
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That are to eenfurcihcm. 

Cor. We are not. the firft. 

Who with beft meaning haue incurred the worft : 

For thee oppreffed King am I caft downe. 

My felfe could cl(e out-frowne falfc fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fitters? 

Lear. No, no, come let's away to prifon. 

We two alone will fing like birds i’t.h cage : 

When thou doft aske me blefling.Ile kneele downe 
And aske of thee forgiueneffe .• fo weell liue, 

And pray, and tell old talcs,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hcare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court newes, and weei talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins ; whofisin, w,h©fc out.; 

And take vpon*s the myttcry of things. 

As if we were Gods fpiesi :and weel weare out 
In a walld prifon, packes and fedfs of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. - 
2Li/?.Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuchfacrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themfelucs throw ineenfe. Haue Lcaugbt thee ? ■»-: y 
He that parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen. 

And fire vsbence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good (ball deuourc em.fleach and fell, 

Ere they (ball make vs wcepe?Weele fee emftarue firft. Exit 
Baft. Come hithcr Captaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon,. 
Onefteplhaueaduancfttheej’ifthou doft as this inllrucb thee. 
Thou doft make thy, way, to Noble fortunes • 

Know thou this,; that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fword, 

Tby great employment will not beare queftion. 

Either lay thout do't, or thriue by other ineanes, . 
fap.lle doot my Lord. 

Baft , About it,and write happy when thou haft done,. 

Markc Lfay inftantly,and carry it fo 
As lhaue fet it downe. 

Cap 




The History of King Lear. 

Cay. 1‘tannot draw a Cart ,nor cate di ved oates®’ 

Ifit betnans wotke, lie doo t. 

* If. . ; * j • . -T r> 

Inter c he Duke ,t he two Ladies ,2nd others. 

Alb. Sir you haue fbewne to day your valiant ftraine 
And Fortune led you well : you haue the Captiucs 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife: 

We do require then of you fo to vfe them. 

As wc fhall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I drought it fit. 

To fend the olde and riiifei able King 

To fomc retention, and appointed guard, , 

Whofc age has charmes in it, whole Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloflbmes of hii fide. 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene; 

My reafon all the fame, and-they are ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpacc, to appearc where you (hall hold 
Your Seffion at this time : we'fweate and bleed, 

Tl^e friend hath loft his friend jand the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofe that fcele their ftiarpcnefle. 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

.Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre, not as a brother* 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. ; a k ' x ' 

Methinkes our pleafure fiiouldhaue becne demanded : 

Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers, 

Bore the Commifiion of my place and perfbn, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. ’ | 

Gon. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfelfc, 
More then in your aduancemcnt. 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted, he compeers the heft, 

Gon. That were the moft.if he fhould husband you. 
if^.Iefters do oft proue Prophets, 

(jontr. 
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The History of King Lear. 

< 7 <?».Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo, lookt but a fqttitit. 
Reg . Lady I am not well.elfc I (hould aniwer 
From a full ftowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

^ ‘ ’ I create thee hccre 

oyhim then? 
not in your good will. 

Baft.Nor in thine Lord, 

^.Halfe blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft.Ut the drum ftrike,and ptoue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yet,heare reafon : Edmund, 1 arreft thee 
On capitall treafon ; and in thine attaint, ^ 

This gilded Serpent : for your claime fairc fifter,, 

I bare it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis fhe is fub contracted to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradiiStthe banes. 

If you will marry,make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke.Thou arc arm’d GloftcBj, 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous, mamfeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lcffc 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee, 
ftg.Sicke, 6 ficke. 

Gon.K not,Ile nere uuft poy fon. 

'Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world he is. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpct,he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintainc 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

herald ho,a herald. 

tAlb . Truft to thy fingle vertue.for thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge. 
Reg. This fickneffc growes vpon me. ■ 
lAlb. She is not well, conuey her to my tent. 



Witnefle the worm, mat 
My Lord and maftcr. 
Caw.Meaneyouto eni 
Alb. The let alone lies 



_ ... T1 rte&ftory 0 f KingLear, 

o' 5 t"„”Z 1 mp" thcTrump ' 1 found • Md [tid »» «*. 

7^r. Ifany man of quality or degree, in thchoaft oftheAr- 
n.y,will maiiuainc-vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Giocefte- 
that he s a manifold .traitor, let him appeare at the thirde found 
of die 1 rumpet : he is bold in his defence, d 

Baft. Sound. Againe* 

... E ”'. er f #! r at the ^rd found, with a trumpet before him. 

Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why he appeare* 

Vp on this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you aniwer this prefent fummons ? 

Sdg.O know my nameisloft by Treafons tooth t 
Hate- gnaw ne and canker- bit, 

Whc re is the aduerfary I come to cope with alt ? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that lpeakes for E^aWEarleofGlofter ? 

’Baft. Himfclfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpecch offend a noble heart, thy armc 
May do thee iuftice, heere is mine : 

Behold it is the priuiledgeofmy tongue. 

My oath and profeflion. Jproteft* 

Maugrc thy ftrength, youth, place and cminencCj 
Defpight thy vi&or, fword, and fire new fortun’d^.. 

Thy valor,and thy heart,thou art a traitor : 

Falfe to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuatc gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extremcft vpward ofthy head. 

To thedefeent and dHft beneath thyfeer, 

A moft toad-fpotted tractor : fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme,ahd my beft fpirits,. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I ipeake thou lyeft, 
Baft. -In wifcdomel fnouSdaskc thy name. 

But fincc thy outfidc look esfofaireand warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes^ 
gbt ofknieht*hoodIdifd»ineand fpurne, 

•>**' - With 



The Bi&W of King Lear. 

With the hell hatedly ore-turn’d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcarfely bruife, * 

This fword of mine (hall giue them inftant way. 

Where they (ball reft for eaer. Trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Saue him,fauc him. ... 

<7<j«.This ismcerepradfifcGloftcr jbythclaw of Armes 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper (hall I (top 
it: thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne cuill. Nay , no 

doJtSwes are mine not thine.who fbal araign 

m ^Monfter,knowft thou thispaper ? 

Con. H ske me not what I know. £xtt Gouorti, 

Alb. Go after her, file’s defperate,gouerne her. 

Bah , What you haue charg’d me with, that hauc I done. 

And morc.much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft thi* fortune on 
me ? If thou beeft noblc.Idoforgiuethec. 

Edg. Let's exchange charity, 

I am no leffc in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar , and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darkc and vitious place 

Where he thee got,coft himhis eye*. 

Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth. 

The wheele is come full circkled,I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 

A royallnoblencffe, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euet hate thee or thy Father-. 
Edg, Worthy Prince I know it. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfc ? 

How haue you knowne themiferies ofyour father . 

Edg. By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefe talc,and when tis told, 



The Hilt cry of King Leer. 

Othat my heart would burft.The bloody proclamation 
To cfcape that followed me fonccre, 

(O our hues fweetneffe, that with the paine of death 
V Vould hourcly dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhifc into a mad-mans tags, 

To affumea femblance that very dogges djfdain'd .• 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings, 

The precious ftoncs new loft; Became his guide, 6 * 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire/ 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe bourepaft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure, though hopin g of this good fuccefle, * 

I aslct his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but hi s flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflift to fapport, 

Tvvixt two extremes ofpaflion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft . This fpeech of yours hath moouedme. 

And Avail perchance do good.butfpeake you on* 

You looke as you had fomething moreto fay, 

M.l ? there be any more more wofull,hold it in. 

For Iamalmoft readietodrflolue. 

Ldg.Th'u would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amplifie too much, 

V V ould make much more,and top extremity. 

VVhilft I was big in clamor,came there in a man. 

Who hauing fecneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on my father, 

And told the pitteous tale o ihtar and him, 

That euer eare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the ftrings oflife 
Began to crackc twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there I left him traunfi, 

.^.But who was this 



The Hipry of King L**t» 

_ . Venl fi r the banilkt Kent, who in difgmfe, 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruice , 

Improper for a ^ nt(r 0Ht 4 Hotdy 

Wha C t’ktndc of ^ ? W hat mcanes tHat bloody Icnifc f 

hot/n fmokes.it came cuen from the heart of— 

bodies be they elite or dead .• 

Thisiuftice of the heauens that makes »s tremble, ^ ^ 

Touches not with pity. 

Ed?. Here comes Kent fir. 

y?/io tis be, the time will not allow- 

lm &a nd , 

my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

Wt“,"s on the life of Uj*. on nay, fend m t.me, 

_/*/£.Run,run,0 run. 1 A . 

Sdg.To who my Lord?who Hath the office ? 

^ WelTt^^gh^ my fword,giue it the Captaine. 

iufMcbS commlMn from thy Wife 8c me, tohan|^ 
delta in the pnfon,and to lay the blame vpon her own defpaire. 

L 3 



_ Tbetifory ej tingUdr. 

The Gods defend her,beare him hence a while, 

r u if r *<tf> Cordelia m hu armts-., 

tw.Howl^owle.howle.bwIe; O you are men of fton« 
Had I your tongues and eyes, 1 would vfe them fo, ^ 

That heauens vault foould crackc : O, foe is gonefor euer 

I know when one is dead, and when one liues, 

Sltecs dead as earth .- Lend me a lookiog-glafle, 

f t ut her breath will miftand ftainc tlicftonc,foe then iiue» c 
Kent .Is this tfc promift end / 

£^.Or image of that horror? ^tf.Fall and ceafc. 

^4r.Th,s feather ftirs.niehues.ifit befp.it i, a chance that 
ao s redeeme all forrowes that euer I .haue felt. 

Kent A mygoodmafter, •; 

Lear ^Prethee away. 

■Edg, Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Leir. A plague vpon you murdrou* traitors all, I might haue 
faued hei, now (bees gone for euer : Cerdelia.Cerdelta, {lay a li- 
cle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
*R excellent thing in women. I kild theflaue that was a hanging 
* r’ TV Jr />,, Cap, Tis true my Lords hee did. 

d * l Itl0t fcIIow • 1 ha fccnc the day, that with my bi- 
ting rauchion I would haue made them skip : lam old now^nd 
thelc fame crofleslpoilcmc. Who arc you * Mine eyes are none 
® th beft, lie tell you ftraight. 

IfFortune bragd of two foe loued or hated. 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. Are not you Kent! 

-Kent. The fame your feruant Kent.wher is your feruat Cains ( 
Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and quiokly too,hees dead and rotten e 
Kent. No my good Lord,I am the very man. 

Lear.lleCee that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hetlicr. 

Kent.Nox no man clfc : All’s cheerelefle, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldeft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfclues, 

And 



The Hijtory cf King Ledt* 

And defperately arc dead. Lear. So I thinke too, 

jilb He knowes not what he fees, and vainc it is 

j ' ' burC^uim 

7®“ Lotd.andNoblt frmj., 
k„o» our intent, veh« comfort to this decay may eonte.fltribe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life ofthis oldmaiefty 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights with bootc, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friend* 
foall tafte the wages of their yertue,aitd allfoes the cup of their 

dCf £^. 8 Andnw C poore foole is hangd : no,no life, why foould 
4 doe. a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all fO thou 
wilt come no more,neucr,neuer,neuer : prayvndo this button * 
thankeyoufir,0,o,o,o,o. 

Edr, He faints, my Lord,my Lord, 

Lear: Breakc heart, I prethe breake, 

Edg : Lookc vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him pafle, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis tough world ftretch him out longer. 

Sdg.-O he is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is,he bath endured fo long, 

//ebutvfurpt his life. , r ff . 

Duke: Beare them from hence, out preiem buhneSe 
Is to eenerall woe : friends of my foule,youtwainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate lultamc. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, foortly to go. 

My matter cals, and I mtift not fay no. 

Duke The waight ofthis fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we feele.not what we ought to fay s 
The oldeft haue borne moft.we that are yong. 

Shall neuer fee fo much, nor liue fo Ion g. 

FINJS. 
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